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readings from Shakespeare with her late husband's annotations,
and Ruth St Denis, formerly a great dancer and now an exquisite
figure with white hair and the first approach I have seen to any-
thing one can call a manner. There is a lot of introducing from
the chair, and each person as she is named stands up and bobs.
I am introduced as the Dean of English Criticism ! In the course
of the speech-making we are told that Gielgud during the last
week of Hamlet took eighteen thousand dollars and that Evans's
run of Richard II up to date averages eighteen thousand. I am
twitted with these figures, and asked what London can show
against them. I speak for a good ten minutes, in the sort of
cathedral hush which befits a dean, the difficulty of praising
Evans to his face being got over by the fact that the face is no
longer there, its owner having grabbed his prize and gone. In
the matter of the figures I tell the League with a well-simulated
air of conviction that if America will send us two Shakespearian
actors as good as Gielgud and Evans we will ... I don't need
to finish the sentence. An American audience though dull-
looking is quick-witted.
Called on Helen Hayes and found her to be a very bright,
extremely intelligent little woman full of an inner distinction
which looks out through a woebegone pair of grey eyes set
wide apart from the nose. We were not there very long, as
Helen wanted to listen to Alexander Woollcott on the radio
reading Edward VIII's abdication speech. She disapproved
of Woollcott doing this eve-of-Coronation stunt, but intended
to listen all the same.
Mayiz Coronation Day. Cable from my sister May:
Wednesday. " London Is empty without you! " Claud Greneker
rang up before breakfast to ask what I had thought
of the proceedings, which here started at 5 A.M. It appears
that Mrs Greneker is also a wireless expert and had connected
up the whole show. G, sounded very weary, and I refrained
from asking the poor man whether he had got up to listen or
had been kept up.
Dined last night at Voisin's.   Now that Mrs Patrick Campbell